service of some sort finding out about the Persians. His
real name is Nicanor. They called him Nicanor of the
Bays."

"Was that Nicanor of the Bays?" Comito said. "Well,
I can tell you about him. You never cared for horse-
racing; I don't myself; but when you were a kid and I
was going round with the boys I used to go to the races
a lot; some of my boys put money on for me when they
knew of something. But long before all that, I was taken
to the races by Kumothoe's party. I played little servant
to her, same as you did to me, when you began. It was
the first time I ever went, and as it happened, I saw
Nicanor's win. I was a kid, but I'll tell you about it,
for it impressed me a lot, and it's still talked of some-
times, by these old racegoers."

"You never told me about it," Theodora said.

"No, very likely not. I was keeping my going to the
races very dark; Mother didn't exactly approve of
Kumothoe's gentleman friends. Of course, I don't know
anything of horse-racing, but you know it's exciting the
first time, all the crowd and the dresses, and the way the
cars corne round the bend, and go crash. I was hoping
a team of greys would win. They came up the straight,
dead level with another team; everybody thought they'd
do it. Then this Nicanor came round the bend on the
far side. He looked tremendous. He just lifted his team
along, just as though he were picking them up and fling-
ing them. He was screaming at them and all splashed
with foam from them. I'll never forget it. How he made
up the lead, I can't think. He must have reckoned he
could do it and then made them do it. He did it by a
short head; the Axion Bays, they called them; they were
no good afterwards, but those fellows wouldn't mind
that. It was a very famous win. That's why they called
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